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NATUKE, leaning on the Sarcophagus of Shakeſpeare, crowns 
Genrvs with Laurel, for guarding her moſt exquilite Fruits 

| {plac'd on an Altar, decorated with Theatrical Emblems J from the 
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DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. 


By E. LLOYD, M.A. 1 


Urit enim fulgore ſus qui pragravat -artes 
Infra ſe pofitas . dh 


LONDON: 


| Primed for the AUTHOR: And fold by Meflrs. RICHARDSON | 
Aud URQUHART, under the Royal Exchange. . | 
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DAVID -GARRICK, ESG. 


y y HE N from 6 dewy Throne, ata] pelle Bowers 


To the green Lap of Earth i in genial Show” rs 
Prolific Joys deſcends all Germens ſpring, 
Blythe are the Mountains, and the vallies fiog; 3 
ng Nature ſaniles, and breathes perfume, 
And all din is Paradiſe- in bloom d I } 


B But 
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But tis on gen ral Laws the God proceeds, 

And, Flow' rs firſt cheriſh'd, not forgets the Weeds. 
While Sharon's Roſes purple o'er the Land, 

The barren Thiſtle feels his foſt ring hand. 


In theſe enlighren'd days, not leſs ** 
The Sun of Learning deigns on all to ſhine ; 
Wich gen'rous Warinth it nouriſhes the root 
Of Genius, ripening into claſſic Fruit; 
In waſteful bounty too its beams are ſpread 
O'er the dry region of a Dunce's head. 
Thoſe Summer rays that neQtar'd Grapes produce, 
Concoct the Hemlock's deleterious juice; | 
So that bright Sun, * Nouriſher of Wit, 
Which burns in Burke, in Lyttelton, and Pitt, 
Obliquely glances on the leaden Pate 
Of ev'ry babbling Blockhead of the State. 
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Many and great the Evils which have flow'd - 
From Bleſſings thus promiſcuouſly beftow'd 1 
Oft have we ſeen with grief the bluſhing Roſe 
By pois'nous Neighbours mildew'd as it blows 
As often Genius in its vernal Bloom, 
From Envy's Blight receives untimely Doom. 


Among proverbial Saws by Wiſ dom ſeal d, 
Which by Truth's Oracles have been reveal'd, 
Be this recorded for tis Nature's Law 
Fairneſs will Foulneſs ever to it draw ; 

While Luft or Envy urge, with equal joy, 
The Fiend to ravi/ Beauty, or defiroy. | 


To find in this the Depth of Heav'n's Deſign, 
For Metaphyſic Heads be left—not mine. 
Eſſences, Cauſes, Subſtance, Entity, 
be theirs—the beaten track of Facts for me. | 


ennie 


Let us, my Ros cius, freely let us rove 
Thro* Flora's gay Parterre, or thro' the Grove | 
Where midſt her mellow Cluſters brooding's ſeen 


Pomona, fruitful Mother, Autumn's Queen ; 


Where'er the Garden's winding leads our feet, 


Proofs of my Text on ev'ry Plant we meet. 
Or ſhou'd we range to City, Court, or Vale, 


No Spot we find, where new Examples fail, 


Upon the faireſt fruit Banditties throng 
Of Waſps, who fing and riot while they- wrong, 
The downy Peach, the bloom - ſuffuſed Plumb 
Proclaim their wrongs with bleeding mouths tho dumb; 
The deep intrenchment on the luſcious peac 15 
Sen that ſome greedy Spoiler has been there. 
Attentive lating view this pearly Roſe 


Its Virgin Beauties to the Morn diſcloſe ;- 


4. 7 2 | Its 
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Its claſping foliage open d to the Licht, 


Green-coated: Gnats,. almoſt too ſmall for Sight. 


Swarm Myriads-thick, like motes in ſolar ray, 


On embrio Buds, and infant Leaves to prey. 
The World of -Letters more prepoſt rous ſtill, 
Is but one Scene of Good purſu'd by Ill. 
Dunces, like Owls; can only bear the Night, 
No Crime ſo great with them, as being bright. | 
Genius and Parts to dullnieſs give Offence, 
And Blockheads hunt them down in Self-defence. 


When Junius, bright with all Apollo's rays, 
Beams on the Town a more than common Blaze, 


All Grub-*treet's up in Arms! its reptile breed 
Of Worms that ſpell, and ms that almoſt read, 


Among the Laurelfraw which round him twine, 
= 


* 


But 


And all their Powrs to canker them combine; OY 
| C 
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But chief th" Arch-Critic Caterpillar==He |.» - + 
80 fam d for Pride; long Words, and Fedantry f 
A thouſarid feet to move his vaſt: Weight ſtrire, 
A thouſand feet! and half of them alte! 
But faire in vain! tho' on each foot the ſpur, 
Of Envy goads th utwieldy Worm to firs 1c 1 
Too little all to ſpeed kin on his way + | +11 
Tho! all his hairs have Stomach for the Prey- 10 of 
A Penfion naw her golden Charms diſplays , 
The Siren conquers, and oli Grub obcys. 

A Penſion (and what cannot Penſions do 77 
Proclaim d for him wha ſhall this Foe ſubdue, | 
" WTO? the long Reptile forth the War to Ae i 
A Taſk too mighty for a thouſand Feet, 


Onward he crawleth, like a gouty Snail, 
Cowards to fight, or Felons to a jail. 


"i 
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Vengeance is mine ti Exchequer will repuy.— 
« And Vengeance ſhall be ſurfeited to day— - 

« My Troop of Peet ſhall wade thro“ Junius Blood, 
« And N= triumphant ſtem the Crimſon Flood.” 
o vaunts o Grub—but all his menac'd harm 
Ends in the Nothing of a Falſe Alarm. 

Th' illuſtrious foe he ſlavers with kis Bile, 

But acts, poor Worm! the Viper and the File. 


When in the brilliant Circle of St. James, 
Amelia's Beauties ſet the Court in F lames ; 
The Macaroni Butterflies beſet J 
This Flow'r ſo fair, and wou'd without regret | 
Its whiteneſs blot, but Nature gave theſe Things 


No pow'r to ſtain, except their mealy Wings. 


Say then, my Rosc1vs, while Apollo's Hand 
Around your Temples twines a verdant Band, 


C 2 | | Wou'd 


9 r 2 — — we ln Ho —— © Ve - 
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And yet forbid that Emnvy's Snakes ſhou'd hiſs ? ; 


* -EPISTLE T O 


Wou'd You excepted be from Nature's Law, 


Retain your Honours, and no Envy draw ? 


Wou'd You the Muſes ſhould your Genius claſp, 


And ſhine Parnaſſus Pride without a Waſp ? 


Can You, I know you cannot, think it fair 

To be Melpomene's, Thalia's Heir, 

To revel in the favours of the Nine, 

And wear the Wreathe, which they unite to tine, 


From the coy Maids be favor'd with a kiſs, 


Feel the warm raptures of Pierian Bliſs, - 


While on a Sea of Glory thus You ſwim, 

And Pleaſure flows in Tides that drown the Brim, 
Shall not the outcaſt floundering on the Beach, 
Malign thoſe Bleſſings which he cannot reach? 
Conſcience, good Ros ius Nature muſt prevail, 


And tis the Wretch's privilege to rail. 
What 
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What is't to You, tho' ſpleen-ſtruck Bards prepare, 
And for the Worth that hurts them ſpread the Snare? 
From Dungeons dark and deep their Vipers call, - 
Warm at their Heart, and feed them with their Gall ; 
Give the ſweet Creatures, like a fondling Nurſe, 
Envy's Panado, and the Pap of Curſe, 

Till with recruited Venom ſtrong they feel, 

Then turn them looſe at your Mercurial heel, 
What is' t to You ?—You ſtill may laugh and ing, | 
Deſpiſe the reptiles, and defy their ſting. 

What tho* upon the Temple's ſacred Walls, 
Brothel-Obſcenity each Miſcreant ene 

Can rock blaſpheming documents of Sin, 

Pollute the Altar's Purity within? 


While Envy's fever burns, the raving Bard 
IVhat or gainſt whom he writes pays no regard, 


D With 
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With venom'd. Heart he paints the vileſt Crime 

In vileſt Words, and in the vileſt Rhime; 

Dillirious runs about the crowded ſtreets,” 

And turns to Paſquin's Statue all he meets. 

His Glaſ inverts each object that he ſees, 

| | Tears from their Earth-bound roots the firmeſt Trees, 
| The Top to Baſe converting—with a Toſs 


St. Paul's it fixes on its golden Croſs ; 

Makes topſy-turvy Tumblers upright tread, 

Biſhops and Judges walk upon their Head : 

View'd thro' his Glaſs the Eye of Heav'n's not bright, 


But from the Glow-worm's tail ſhould borrow Light ; 
And if we judge by his reverſing rule, 

A Blockhead Lowth, and Shipley is a Fool ; 
Shakeſpeare wants Nature, learned * Yobnſon Art, 


Brutus and Wiltes a patriotic Heart: 


* The Reader is defired to obſerve, that Dr. Samuel Folnſon is not 
meant here - but O14 Ben- as the Author would hold himſelf inexcuſable 
if he was capable of bringing the former into Shakeſpeare's Company, lince 
the publication of his Edition of that immortal Bard. 
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A driv ling Stammerer, no better, Fin, 
And You to cry Freſh, Oyſtets ſearcely, fit— Hie 
— At Merit thus his giddy Cenſures fly, | 


CEE 2 
4 


Till in the Flame af: Truth, like Moths, they die. 


7 


Among the variohs Bleſſings Mortal Know, 
A worthy Friend we plict; aid) worthleſs Fe,; 
No key a Character more truly ſhews, | | 
Than rolls: abet beruf Friends and Fos. 
When with a Pen that blunts the Tooth. of Time, 
And gives to Merit eyerlaſting Prime, WW 
Some future Plutarch, great High- ptieſt of "RY * 
In her eternal Dome inſcribes thy Name, 

And deeks.it-with fuch Plenitude of-Praiſe,, 
Fhat, thy Shade; almoſt bends nt the Baye, A 
Wou'd'ſt Thou he ſhow a a as mong them blend,. 


SPP 537%; 1795 ct 1 117 {3 WT 
And d damm. h Fame with Bauiat we: A Friend 4 
2 t a1 .,,oHh 67 MET enn ent 
| „tl unl £ 146 | 3-20 
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To Candour's Eye another look it wears, 


*Tis writhing, ſtraining, grunting, Groan, and Grin, 


— <4 


But let not Anger, haſty Judge, decree 
That all he did was done in Enmity v12 07 vil EN 


 1l-Blood perhaps, and not LA he beats z: 
His Verſe may be the Srrangury of Wit, © 
And when the Rym' ſter's in the burning Kit, non 


3 


Dæmoniac Symptoms of the Fiend within; 


Hard! after all his Pangs and Throcs, to think 


No drop of Wit Sas voldel ill Ae Mk! 1 bil | 
Wit or no Wit, he'llSatires write and write, 
Altho he ſpoils this pretty Matim byt, 

0 Jr's proper Pow r to hurt cath Cteatüre feel” — 
« Bulls aim their Horna, and Aﬀes ut mer rea. FF: 


1oA! 2 T FD vo 0 
Ut, quo So "ng huts terreat, ue | | 
Imperat hoc Natura potent, fic cohige mec, h ba# 
Dente lupus, cornu taurus petit — Hos, Lib. i ii. Sat. 2. 
See Pop 's Imitation. 0 


1 | | A ſimple 
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A ſimple Truth in Natuigcnghier Day, | 

And Man, Bird, Beaſt, each prov'd it in his way; 

Now the Reverſe may be as truly faid, 4 

Bavius the Aſs aſſails us with Bis Head, 

The Length of Ear that ſlouches from his Scull, 

For Horns he takes, and butts like baited Bull. | 

Tho' all his fancied errors ſhou'd be ſped 4 
With tenfold Rage at thy devoted Head, 

Ernvy's Career unheeded let him run— * 


—A Pigmy's Breath cannot blow out the Sun— 


Among the thouſand Gifts on Men beſtow' d, 
Though precious all, and worthy of a God, 
Supremely gracious is the firm defence 
Of ConsciousNEss, aſſign'd to Innocsner— | 


Secure in this impenetrable Shield, 
Gainſt the World's Malice Virtue takes the Field. 


„ reer CO 


Legions of Dev'ls, wich Satan at their head, 112 
Or his Licutenant Mandar in his Stead, 
Their fiery Darts may hurl with fruitleſs Aim, 
Upon her Ægis dies each pointed Flame. 

How. firm this monks Shield your Boſom knew, 
When Slander's Quiver was diſcharged at Tou. 


If on a Maſter-work of Genius bent, 
Nature her choiceſt Qualities has lent, | 
The Body forn'd of Elements fo wrought 4 
As almoſt give the faculty of Thought, 

The Soul with ev'ry Touch of ev'ry Mind, 
Impreſo d ſo true, he is himſelf Mankind: © 
When this accompliſh'd Legate's ſent to teach 


Our Hearts to feel, what Precept cannot reach, 


While more Diſtreſs than real Suff rings ſhew, 


His feeling Soul ſuſtains from fabled Moe, 
Shou d 


ud 


In Streams melodious each poetic Rill 


* 
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Shou'd peeviſh Fate, grown envious if ba Fade; "Y 


It's Arrows p. point or at bis Life or Name, 


Where ſhall a Mn 0 rare be found; 


Of pow'r to falve the rankling of the Wound, | 


And ſoothe the Heart, to bleed for others prone, | 


But bleeding now with Sorrows of its own * 


Doubly nectareous ſhould the Verſe diſtill, 4 


Shou'd num'rous flow, to give Lethzan reſt 
To the perturbed Spirit in his Breaſt; 7 | 


But Guilt can never into Peace be ſung, 


Tho' with Apollo's Hai the Lyre were firing— 4 


While Innocence not PV. a Balm, like Sin, ; 


And You that conſcious ie bear within 


— 


Pleaſant ! to 2 how Envy's Self defeat 


Turns-into. F. our, what. was done i in hate |- 


The 


[| 
l 


- V | - 
— 9 
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The Nettles which ſhe plants convert to Bays, | 
For Envy's Slander - i a kind of Praiſe.” 
ura Laureate brands each honour'd N ame 
With yours, and thus reviles You into Fame. 

A fellow-feeling ſpares the dim and dark, 
And ſhining Merit's the devoted Mark, 
At which he levels his envenom d Darts; 
1 Shew him but Men of choice and rareſt Parts 


<< That each Particular of Duty know,” — 5 
That each Partieular of Duty do; 4 0 


Who Pillars to their Country daily prove, 
And as they beſt deſerve, enjoy its Love: 
A Pair diſtinguiſb d thus, whenever ſeen 
By Zoilus, throws the Wretch into the Spleen; 


If the whole Poem was not execrably dull, and offenſively dirty, the 
Reader would be deſired to peruſe the wretched Lines, together with the 
injudicious and illiberal Notes, in Love in the Suds, on thoſe eminent Bar- 


| riſters, Jobn Dunning and James Mansfield, Eſqrs. 
| His 
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His Talents at miſtaking Good for Evil, I eib 
In this a Fool, in that diſcerns a Dew. 1 57551 bak 


-- * * * * 7 - wv 
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Forgive the Miſe that Iabours to aden 
Your Head with Roſes, if ſhe add: a Thorn, 
If with a gentle land one Fault ſhe chide, 
One Giant Fault which Friendſhip cannot hide Fir. to 


Audacious Garrick in theſe touchy times, 

Where airy Dreams gainſt Majeſty are Crimes; 
What more than Cromwell s Fire cou d Thee impell,;. 
'Gainſt FI-ER T- DIT CH jus fercorrm'to rebel 7 
That ancient Kingdom ſtill maintains its. Sway, 
And now is guarded: by a covered way. 1 0 % il 
Ii Monarch, ſeated on-a/hrone of hu, 
Tribute receives: from the polluted . 
From Scavengers, his Tra ry Lords, he takes 
Cuſtom of common Sew rs, and Toll of Jakes; 
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His Claim to tak Fu gl tene. mls T ares 
And leave to Cloacite a ſecond ſhare. 11; ec. 2 glg a 
When this Beluted Prince politely begs | 
Your kind Acceptanceivf Toine 'roctes Epgr, nid Tl 
Filth of all Sorts, and to improve their Sweets, |" 
Adds the rich 8weepings of Gomorrha Srert ; 
Shall thy faſtidious Spirit dare refuſs ji 
And both the Giver and the Gift miſuſe? 
His well⸗bred Courteſy diſadlnfel par mis e 
And talk of 'Pillory as the Return? ?; 
— Ungrateful Garrick -i rin Ne to breaths, it)" 
And ere more Ink it fhed, the Quill to peusbea . 
| Soft ye — the Muſe muſt now (her Letter Kays 90 \ 
85 Like other Ladier with a Poſſcribt end ; nn 
Like other Ladies place the Bu? ne, thr,” . , 
As ftouteſt Soldiers Kauf the Rev eee wie 
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POSTSCRIPT. 
Once when the Fire-ey'd Regent of the Day, 5 
From Sirius ſhot to Earth à ſervid W ©... 


The puny fluttering Inſeas of the Shade, 
Too weak to bear the radiant God diſplay d, 


A joint Remonſtrance buzz d—and to the Sky 
Sent their high Wills by the Recorder-Fly; 
Call forth thick Clouds this Fervour to 8 
There's no enduring ſuch tranſcendent Heat | 
The pert Demand of the remonſtrant Fly, 
Drew from the God a Smile, and this Reply 

« —Flutter your Hour when to the VI f m gone, 


But pray, great Sir, excuſe my thining ON, 


So Thou, bright Son 5 Merit, and of Fame, 
While thy Meridian dared its wonted Flame, 
 Scorching 2 
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WES: . 5 Scorching the Eyes of dne Gnats,. . 85 oy Ts 4 1 I 
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wei, Baal, and boudettor d Bar, OY 


| Let theſe tohiſeenogimiObildren: of the Nights+-9 Y 


|! yy, | | Their Malice dub td exserats thy. Ebb, TR . A es * 
8 Regardleſs: of - the;Darklings; beit . 1099 1 
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